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SYNOPSIS.

David Ambar, starting for a g

vlait wlih hla friend. guaJn. comaa up-an a yonna lady equeatrlan who haa been
fltamounted by har hnraa becoming frlaht-ena-

ai the auddan appearance In the roadof a burly Hindu. Ha declaree ha laBahaii La Ohatteril. "Iha appointedmouthpiece of tha Ball." addraaaaa Amberaa a man nf high rank and pressing arntrlou Hula bransa box, 'Tha .'"

Into hla hand, disappears In thawood. Tha Ir! ralla Ambar by ñamalia in turn addraaaaa har aa Mlaa SophiaFarrall, daughter of Col. Farrall of thaBrltlah dlplomatla aarvloa In India andvisiting tha Qualna. Several night latartha Uualn home la burglarised and thabronee box stolen Ambar and Qualn go
hunting on an taland and become loat and
AJE bar la left marooned. He wanderaabout, finally raachaa a cabin andaa Ita oooupant an old frland

Rutton. whom ha laat mat In En
and who appears to be In
Mlaa Farrelf la mentioned Rutton Ta

atranaaly afltatad ChattarJI appaara
Anil aummona Rutton to a meeting of amyaterloue body. Rutton else a revol-ver and daahaa after Chattarft. Ha re-turns wildly exalted, aaya ha haa killedthe Hindu, takea polaon and whan dytncaaka Amber to go to India on a myaterTeue errand.

CHAPTER VI.

The servant brought from Rutton'a
iMther trunk a bettered

tin box, which, upon ex-
ploration, proved to contain little that
might not hare been anticipated. A
bankbook lamed by the house of Roth-chil-

Freres, Parta, showed a bal-
ance to the credit of H D. Rutton of
something slightly under a million
francs. There waa American money,
ohlefly In gold certificates of large

to the value of, round-Ir- .

$20,000, together with a handful of
French, German and English bank-
notes which might have brought In
exchange about $250. In addition to
these there waa merely a single en-
velope, superscribed: "To be opened
In event of my death only. H. D R."

Amber broke the seal and read the
enclosures once to himself and a sec-
ond time aloud to Doggolt. The date
waa barely a year old.

"For reasons personal to myself
and sufficient," Rutton had written, "I
choose not to make a formal Will. I
ahall die, probably in the near future,
by my own hand, of polaon. I wish
to emphasize this statement In event
the surrounding my de-

mise ahould appear to attach suspic-
ion of murder upon any person or per-
sons whatever. I am a widower and
childless. What relations may sur-
vive me are dlatant and will never
appear to claim what estate I may
leave this I know. I therefore desire
that my body servant. Henry Doggott
an English cltlxen, shall Inherit and
appropriate to his own use all my
property and effects, providing he be
In my service at the time of my death.
To facilitate his entering Into pos-
session of my means,1' whatever they
may be, without the neceaalty of legal
procedure of any kind, I encloae a
cheque to hla order upon my bankera,
signed by myself and bearing the date
of this memorandum. He Is to fill It
In with the amount remaining to my
credit upon my bankbook. Should ha
have died or left me, however, the dis-

position of my effects is a matter
about which I am wholly careless."

The signature was
genuine the formal "H. I). Rutton"
with which Amber was familiar It
was unwitnessed.

The Virginian put aalde the paper
and offered Doggott the blank cheque
on Rothschilds' This," he aaid.
"makea you pretty nearly

rich. Doggott."
"Yea, air." Doggott took the slip of

paper In a hand that trembled even aa
his voice, and eyed It
'Tve never 'ad anything like this be-

fore, sir; I 'ardly know what It
means."

"It means," explained Amber, "that
when you've filled In that blank and
bad the money collected from the
Rothschilds, you'll be worth with
what cash Is here- - In the

of forty-fiv- e thousand pounds
sterling."

Doggott gasped, temporarily Inar-
ticulate "Forty-fiv- thousands pounds!
. . . Mr. Amber," he declared earn
eatly, "I never looked for nothlu' like
this. I I never I" Quits without
warning he waa quiet and composed
again. "Might 1 ask It of you aa a
favor, air, to look after thla" ha of-

fered to return the cheque "for a
while, till 1 can myke up my mind
what to do with It"

Amber took the paper.
folded It and placed It in hla card
case. "I'd auggeat that you depoait
It aa soon aa possible In a New York
bank for collection. In the meantime,
these bills are yours; you'd better
take care of them yourself until you
open the banking account "

"It'll keep ss well In 'ere aa any-

wheres. ' Doggott considered, relock-ln- g

the box. "I 'aven't 'ardly any use
for money, except of course, to tide
me over till I find another poattlan."

"What!" exclaimed Amber In

amake.
"Yea, air," affirmed Doggott reapect-full-

"I'm a bit too old to cbynge
my w'ys: a valet I've been all my
life and a valet I'll die, sir. It's too
lyts to think of anything else "

"But with this money, Doggott "
"Bag pardon, air. but I know; I

could live sasy like a gentleman If I

liked but 1 wouldn't be a gentleman,
so what's the use of tbstT So the w'ys
I look st It, there's naugh'. for ma but
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black-Japanne-

denominations,

circumstances

unmistakably

independent-
ly

incredulously.

neighbor-
hood

"Certainly."

J
go on valeting until I'm too old; after
that the money!! be a comfort, I
dares'y. . . . Don't you think so,
slrr

"I believe you're right, Doggott;
only your common-sens- e surprises me.
But it make It easier in a way. . .

Amber fall thoughtful again.
" Ow'a that air If I m y aakt"
"Thla way." aald Amber: "Before

he died, Mr. Rutton aaked ma to do
him a aarvlce. I agreed. He

thst I tske you with me."
"I'm ready, sir," Interrupted Dog-

gott eagerly. "There's no gentleman
I'd like to valet for better than your-
self."

"But there will be dangers, Dog-
gott I don't know precisely what.
That'e the rub; well have to travel
half-wa- y round the world and face un-

known perils. If Mr. Rutton wars
right sbout It we'll be lucky to get
away with our lives."

TU go, sir; It waa 'Is wish I'll
go with you to India. Mr Amber."

"Very well. . Amber spoke
abstractedly, reviewing hla plana.
"But," he enquired suddenly, "I didn't
mention India. How did you know T"

"Why I suppose I must 'ave
guesaed it, sir. It aeemed so likely,
knowing what I do about Mr. Rutton."

Amber sat silent, unable to bring
himaalf to put a single question In re-

gard to the dead man's antecedents.
Rut after a pause the servant contin-
ued voluntarily.

"He always 'ad a deal to do with
persons who came from India nig-
gers I mean, natives. It didn't much
matter where we'd be London or
Parla or Berlin or Rome they'd "unt
'1m up; some 'e'd give money to and
they'd go aw'y; others 'e'd be locked
up with In Me study for hours, talking,
talking. They'd 'ardly ever come the
same one twice. E 'ated 'em all. Mr.
Rutton did. And yet. sir, 1 always
'ad a suspicion "

Doggott hesitated, lowered his voice,
his gase shirting uneasily to the still,
shrouded figure In the corner.

"What?" demanded Amber tensely.
"I alw'ys thought per'apa 'e waa

what we call In England a man of
color, 'Imaelf, air."

"Doggott!"
"I don't mean no 'arm, air; It waa

Just their 'oundfng him. like, and 'la
being a man the
syme ss them, snd speskln' their lan-
guage so ready, that made me think
It. At least 'e might 'ave 'ad a little
of their blood In 'lm. air. Things d
aeem unaccountable otherwise," con-
cluded Doggott vaguely.

"It's impossible!" cried Amber
"Yea. air; at least I mean I 'ope ao,

air. Not that lt d myke any difference
to me, the w'ye I felt towards 'lm. 'E
waa a gentleman, whit j or black. I'd
've died for 'lm any d'y."

"Doxfott!" The Virginian had riaen
and waa pacing excitedly to and fro
"Doggott! don't ever repeat one word
of thla to man or woman while
you're faithful to the memory of Mr
Rutton "

The servant atareé, visibly lm
pressed. "Very good, Mr. Amber. I'll
remember, sir. 1 don't ordinarily gos-
sip, sir; but you and him being so
thick, and everything appening to-
night ao 'orrible, I forgot myself. I
'ope you'll excuse me, sir."

"Ood In heaven!" cried I he young
man hoarsely. "It can't be true!" He
flung himself Into his cbalr. burying
his face in hla hands "It can't!"

Yet irresistibly the conviction was
being forced upon him thai Doggott
bad surmised aright. Clrcumsunces
backed up circumstance wlthtn his
knowledge of or his experience with
the man, all seeming to 'prove incon-testabl-

the truth of what at the first
blush had seemed so incredible. What
did he. Amber, know of Rutton's par-
entage or history that would refute
the calm belief of the body-servan- t

of the dead man?
And then Amber's intelligence was

smitten by a thought as by a club;
and he began to tremble violently, un-
controllably, being weakened by fa-

tigue and the strain of that endless,
terrible night. A strangled cry es-
caped him without his knowledge:
"Sophia!"

Sophia Farrall. the woman he had
promlaed to wed, nay even the woman
be loved with all his being- - a half-breed- ,

a mulatto! His mind sickened
with the horror of that thought.

His very bou I seemed to shudder
and his reason cried out that the
thing could never be. . . . Yet In
his heart of hearts still he loved her.
still desired her with all bis strength
and will; In his hssrt there was no
wsverlng. Whatever Rutton had been,
whatever his daughter might be. ha
loved her. And more, the honor of
the Ambers was In pledge, holding
him atsadfsst to hla purpoea lo seek
her out In India or wherever ahe
might be and to bear her away from
the unnamed danger thst threatened
her ven to marry her. If she would
have him. He had promlaed; hla word
had passed; there could now be no
withdrawal. . . .

An hour elapasd, ita passing rau-
cously emphasised by the tin clock.
Amber remained at the table, hla head
upon It, his fas hidden by bis arms,
ao still that Doggott would have
thought him sleeping but for bis un-
even breathing.

At length the young man called

him and Doggott found htm sitting up,
with a haggard and careworn fare,
but with the aana light of a man com
posed In bis eyea.

"Doggott" ha aaked In aa even,
toneless voice, "have you ever men-
tioned to anybody your suspicion
sbout Mr. Rutton's race?"

"Only to you, air."
"That's good. And you won't?"
"No, sir."
"Hsve you," continued Amber, look-

ing away and speaking slowly, "ever
heard him mention his marriage?"

"Never, sir. 'B says In that paper
' was a widower; I fancy the lady
muat have died before I entered 'Is
aervlce. K was always s lonely man,
all the 16 year I've bean with 'lm,
keepln' very much to 'imself, sir."

Doggott disappeared to prepare a
meal, but within five minutes s gun-
shot sounded startllngly near at hand.
The Virginian's appearance at the
door waa coincident with a clear hall
of 'Aho-oy- , Amber!" unmistakably
Quain's voice, raised at a dlstancs of
not over $00 yarda.

Amber'a answering cry quavered
with joy. And with a bear-lik- e rush
Qualn topped the nearest duns,
dropped down into the hollow, and
waa upon him.

"By tha Lord Harry!" hs cried, al-

most embracing Amber In bll excite
ment and relief; "I'd almost given
you up for good and all!"

"And I you," said Amber, watching
curiously and somewhat distrustfully
a second man follow Qualn Into the
vale. "Whoa that?" he demanded.

"Only Anions We've him to thank.
He remembered thla old camp hers
Td completely forgotten It snd was
sure you'd taken refuge In It Come
Inside." He dragged Amber In, the
Portugueae following. "Let's have a
look at you by the light. Lord! you
seem to be pretty comfortable and
I've been worrying myself elck for
fear you" Hs swept the room with
an approving glance which passed
ovsr Doggott and became transfixed
as It rested upon the hammock-be- d

with Its burden; and hla jaw fall.
"What's this? What's this?" He
swung upon Amber, appraising with
relentless eyes the havoc his night's
experience had wrought upon the
man. "You look like hell I " he ex-
ploded. "What's up here? Eh?"

Amber turned to Doggott. "Take
Antone out there with you and keep
him until I call, pleaae. Thla la Mr.
Qualn: I want to talk with him un

The Signature Was

disturbed. . . . But you can bring
us coffee when It's ready."

Qualn motioned to Antone; the
Portuguese disappeared into the back
room with Doggott. who cloeed the
communicating door.

"You first," aald Amber. "If you've
fretted about me, I've been craxy
about you what time I've bad to
ihlnk"

Qualn deferred to hla insistence,
"ft was slmpls enough and damned
hard," he explained "I caught the
Echo by the skin of my teeth, the
sklmmy slmost sinking under me. She
was hard and fast aground but I man
aged to get the motor going and back
ed her off As soon as that was all
right we got a wave aboard that
soused the motor like a fool I'd left
the hatch off and short-circuite- the
coll. After that there was hell to
pay. I worked for half an hour reof-Ing- ,

and meanwhile we went aground
again The oar broke and I had to
go overboard and get wet to my walat
before I got ber off By that time it
was blowing great guns and dead
from the beach. I had to ataúd off
and make for the mainland nothing
elae to do. We beached about a mile
below the llghthouae and I had the
four-mil- tramp home. Then after I d

thawed out aud had a drink and a
change of clothe, we bad to wait two
hours for the ses to go down enough
to make a crossing In the launch
practicable. That's sll for mine. Now
you? What's thst thersT"

"A sulclds; a frland of mine tbs
man Rutton whom ws were discuss
Ing the night I same down. And that's
not half. There's a man out there
somewhere, shot to death by Rutton
s Bengali babu. . . Qualn, I've
lived In Purgatory ever ajnee wa part
ed and now . . . I'm about done."

Hs was; the coming of Qusln with
the ease of mind It brought had

snapped the high nbrvous tension
which had sustained Amber. He waa
now on the edge of collapse and
showed It plainly. But two circum-
stances aided him to recover hla grip
upon himself: Quain's compasslonnte
consideration In forbearing to press
his story from him, and Doggott's op- -

portune appearance with a pot of
coffee, ateamtng and black. Two cups

j of this restored Amber to s condition
aomswhat approaching the normal.
Hs lit a cigarette and began to talk.

For all hla affection for and con-
fidence In hla friend, there were
thtnga ha might not tell Qualn; where
fore he couched hla narrative In the
fewest possible words and was miser
ly pf detail Of the coming of the ba-- I

bu and his going Amber was fairly
free to speak; he suppressed little ir
any of that episode. Moreover, bs
had forgotten to remove the Token

j from his finger, and Qualn Instantly
remarked It and demanded an expla-- !

nation. But of the nature of the er
rand on which he waa to go, Amber
aald nothing; It waa. he averred. Rut-
ton's private buslnesa. Nor did he
touch upon 'the quaatlon of Rutton's
nationality. Sophia Farrall he never
mentioned.

Nevertheless, he said enough to
render Qualn thoughtful. . . .

"You've aat on thla thing, I suppose?''
he asked some time after Amber had
concluded.

"Set upon It dear man? I've no
choice. I must go I promised."

Qualn went to the hammock-bed- ,

turned back the eheet, snd for several
minutes lingered there, scrutinising
the stony, upturned face.

"So!" he said, coming back. "Here's
nswa that'll help you some. You
wars blind not to aee It yourself
That man's waa, I abould aay a
Rajput" Hs watted for the comment
which did not come. "You knew
HT"

"I . . . suspected, tonight."
"It's as plain as print; the mark of

his casts la all over him. But per-
haps he was abls to disguise It a little
with his manner alive; undoubtedly,
I'd say. He was a genius of his kind

a prodigy; a mental giant. That
translation of the Tantras' ! Won-
derful) . . . Wall, he's gone his
own way: Ood be with him. . . .

When do you want to start?"
"As soon as possible sooner. I've

not a day to loss not sn hour."
"I'rgent aa that, eh?" Qualn

Unmistakably Genuine.

peered keenly into his face. "I wish
1 knew what you know. I wish to
heaven 1 might go with you Rut I'm
married now and respectable The

j morning train leaves Nokomls at 7 30
You can make that, if you must. But
you need alesp real."

"I'll get thst on the train."
" 'Knew you'd say that Very well.

This Is Tuesday. The Mauretanla
or the Lusltanla, I don't know which

aalla tomorrow. You can catch
that, too. It's the qulckeat route,
eastwards

"Bui I've decided to go west"
That means a week more, and you

said yon were in a hurry "

1 am; but by going westwards It s
barely poealble I may be able to trans
set or wind up the business on the
way."

As a matter of fact Amber waa hop
Ing the Rolands, with Sophia Parrel),
might linger somewhere en route, re-
membering that the girl had discussed
a tentative project to stop over be-
tween steamers st Yokohama.

"Vary wall," Qualn gave In; "you're
the doctor. Now as for things here,
msks your mind easy I'll taks
chargs and keep the affair quiet
There'a no reason I can ase for Its
ever getting out. I can answer for
myself and Antone. and the two of
ua can wind tblnga up. Oet ready
now to trot along, and I'll take care
of everything."

"There's no wsy of tHanking you."
"That's s comfort. Call Doggott now

and tell him to get ready You
bsven't much time to loss "

While they waited for the servant
to pack his hand-ba- g it being obvi-
ous that to take the trunks with
thsm was not feasible, while Qusln
was to care for Amber's things st
Tsnglswood until his return from In-

dia Qualn was poaaeeaed by an idss

which he waa pleased to christen aa
Inspiration.

"It's this,' he explslned: 'What
do you know about Calcutta f"Little or nothing. I've been tbers
- that's about all."

"Precisely. Now I know the place,
and I know you'll never find this gold-
smith In the Macbua bassr without
s guide. The ordinary, common-or-garde- n

guide la out of the question, of
But I happen to know sn

Kngiishnia- - there who knows mores
bout the dark side of India than any

other ten men In the world. Hs'll bs
Invaluable to you, and you can trust
hlrn a you would Doggott. Oo to him
In my name you'll need no other in-

troduction --and tell him what you ve
told me."

"That Impossible Rutton ex-
pressly prohibited my mentioning his
name to any one In India."

"Ob, very well You haven't, have
you? And you won't have to. Ill

"Hang Your Promle."
take care of that, when I write and
tell Labertouche you're coming."

"What name?"
"labertouche Why? You don't

know him "

"No; but Rutton did. Rutton got
that poison from him."

Qualn whistled. hla eyes round
"Did, eh? So much the better; he'll
probably know all about Rutton and'll
take a keener Interest."

"But you forget "
"Hang your promise. I'm not bound

by tt and this Is business -- blacker
buslnesa than, you seem to realize.
Davy. You're bent on Jumping blind-
fold and with your bands tied into the
seething pool of Infamy and intrigue
that Is India. And I won't stand for
It Don't think for an instant that I'm
going to let you go without doing
everything I can to make things as
pleasant as possible tor you. . . .
No; Labertouche is your man."

And to this Qualn held Inflexibly:
so that, In the end. Amber, unable to
move him. was obliged to leave the
matter In bis hands

A sullen and portentous dawn hung
In the sky when the little party left
the cabin.

Between two sand hills the Bengali
lay supine, a hifddled heap of garish
color scarlet, yellow, tan against
the cold bluish gray of anow.

At a word from Qualn the Portu
guese paused and began to dig
Qualn, Amber and Doggott went on a
little distance, then, by mutual con-
sent, baited within sight of Antone.

"I wouldn't leave him If I were
you," Amber told Qualn, nodding back
at the Portuguese. "It mightn't be
safe, with I hat other devil skulking
round--heav- knows where."

"Rlght-O!- " agreed Qualn His
hand sought Amber's "Ooodby, and
God be with you." be said huskily

Amber tightened his clasp upon the
man's fingers. "I can't Improve on
that, Tony," said he with a feeble
"Ooodhy, and God be with you." He
dropped his band and turned away
"Come along. Doggott."

The servant led the way bay wards
Behind them the angry morning blaz-
ed brighter In the sky.

In the sedge of the shore they
found a rowboat and. launching It
embarked for the power boat, which
swung at her mooring In deeper wa-
ter. When they were aboard the lat-
ter, Doggott look charge of the motor,
leaving to Amber the wheel, and with
Utile delay they were In motion

As their distance from the shore In-

creased Amber glanced back '

Island rested low agalnat tbe Turning
ky, a ahape of empuriXl sbadowi,

scarcely more substantial to the vis-

ion ihsn the rack if cloud above. In
the dark sedgea the pools, here and
there, caught the light from above
and shone blood-re- And suddenly
the attention of the Virginian was ar-

rested by the discovery of a human
figure a man standing upon a dune-to- p

some distance inland, and staring
rteadfaaUy after the boat He seemed
of extraordinary height and very thin;
upon hla head there was a turban; his
arms were folded. While Amber
watched he held hla pose, a living
menace-- like some fantastic statue
bulking black against tbe grim red
dawn
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Penoee Ward Off Rabbits.
Owing to the increase of rabbits is

certain parts of Australia a movement
baa been started in the Armidala dis-

trict to construct a barrier fence along
the eastern side of Central New Eng-
land. This will serve to ward off the
rodents, which now abound In tha
rough country along the edge of the
tableland. Theae rabbits are begin-
ning to crowd w eat ward a, and are al-

ready making their presence felt oa
the adjoining country Tha suggee-Ho- n

la to link up ths rabbit-proo- f fañ-
osa which already exist along the edgv
of the more settled area from Waieha
to Glen Innes districts, and thus cut
off ths rough country where the rab-
bits are thick, snd where there Is no
ehaaea of keeping them under.

HARD ON CHOLtY.

Cholly Chumplelgh Would yow
ears your happy horns for me?

Miss Csustlque- - Yes. If I saw yon
coming and ths back door wasn't
locked

FREED FROM SKIN DISEASE

"Our boy wss horn In Toronto oa
Oct 1$, 190$, and when three months
old a slight rsah appeared on his
cheek. Wbst sppeared to be a wa-
ter blister would form. When It
broke, matter would run out, starting;
nsw blister until his entire face,
head and shoulders were s mass of
scabs and you could not ses a par-
ticle of clear skin. Other parts of
his body were affected, but not to
such an extent Ws tried about svsry
advertised remedy without avail, In-

deed some of them only added to hit
suffering and one In particular, ths

Remedy, almost put the Infant
Into convulsiona. The family doctor
prescribed for him and told ua to
bathe the baby in buttermilk. This
did not do any good, ao ws took him
to hospital. He was treated as an

t twice a week and he got
worse. If anything. Ws then called
In another doctor and Inside of a
week the boy was, to all appearances,
cured and the doctor said hla work
was done. But the very next day It
broke out as bad aa ever.

"We decided that It could not bs
cured and must run Ita course and so
we just kept hi urms bandaged to
his side to prevent his tearing his
flesh. We left Toronto and shortly
after our arrival In Duluth, the Cutl-cur-a

Remedies were recommended.
We started uilng them in May, 190.
and oon the curs waa complete. You
would not think he was tbe asms
child for Cutlcura made hla akin per-
fectly clear and he la entirely fres
from the skin disease. There has
been no return this time. We still
use only Cutlcura Soap for baby's
bath. Robert Mann, Proctor, Minn-M- ay

$, 1910."

Outdone.
Willis I'm raising C00 chickens on

a flve-foo- t lot.
Otilia- - That's nothing. You ought

to see the re'.at'.tee my wife la taking
care of In o ir flat Puck.

A magazlLo poet refers to a baby
In the bouse aa a wellaprung of pleas-
ure. According to his theory triplets
would be a deluge.

Take Garfield Tea to regulate tba liver
and ovrrcome constipation.

Friendship Is one soul In two bod-
ies. Diogenes

Vienna
Style

Sausage
A good dish for
a Luncheon
or Supper.

Brown the con-
tents of a tin of
Libby's Vienna
SauHgesin the
frying pan and
servo with baked
potatoes.

Easy to serve
fine to mat

Look for the Libby
label which means
quality.
Libby, McMom Libby


